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Mr. Smith also, for the friendly lines which accompanied
your former letter to Mrs. M. and the good wishes con-
veyed in your last. Assure him of the continuance of
my great esteem and cordial regards. May you both
long enjoy the blessing of health, with every other
necessary to fill the measure of your happiness.

JAMES MADISON.1

TO MRS. KIRKPATRICK

Washington, Febr. 4th 1835.

. . . . Friday 5th. And now for Miss Martineau,
since you desire to hear a little more about her, par-
ticularly of the day she passed here. But I really must
give you a previous scene which amused me extremely
and will not be without some diversion for you. The
day previous to our little dinner party, I sent for Henry
Orr, whom I had always employed when I had com-
pany and who is the most experienced and fashionable
waiter in the city. He is almost white, his manners
gentle, serious and respectful, to an uncommon degree
and his whole appearance quite gentlemanly. "Henry,"
said I, when he came, "I am going to have a small
dinner party, but though small, I wish it to be peculiarly
nice, every thing of the best and most fashionable. I
wish you to attend, and as it is many years since I have
dined in company, you must tell me what dishes will
be best. "Boulli," I suppose, "is not out of fashion ?"
"No, indeed, Ma'am! A Boulli at the foot of the table
is indispensable, no dinner without it." "And at the
head?" "After the soup, Ma'am, fish, boil'd fish, and
after the Fish, canvas-backs, the Boulli to be removed,
1 He died June 28, following. His letter is in a painful trembling hand.rs, as this
